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White Queen
of Manva.
A FairuFaced—M_onarch Who

Ruled the Dusky Natives
of a Samoan Island,

“The Daughter of a British Trader,
and in Appearance an Eng-
lish Woman,

Death Finally Claimed: Her After a
Successful Reign of Four
Years' Duration.

STRANGE TITLE TO A GILDED THRONE.

Refusing to Select a Consort from Among
the Chiefs the Queen Was Forced
to Abandon Thoughts of
Marriage.

Apla, Sawon, Dec. 15.—Mnargaret Young,
thie Queen of Muanun, is dead. IHer denilse
Is the climax of one of the most singular
of the many strange events which go to
wike up the history of the BSotith Bea
lalands,

To the Huropean who reads this news
it will lkely be taken to mean that a
woman of dark skin and Jearned in: the
lore of savagery has been gathered to her
fathers: Not so: "The dead Queen wos @
tall, bandsome, fair-faced, falr-haired girl,
alimost a lving pleture of her Engllsh
futher, She looked on the. world through
the great brown eves of her native mother,
but fu appenrance and speech she differed
in no materiel respect from the splendid
specimens of womaohood one gees In York-
ghire. The story of her sscension o theé
Muenosn throne is of excecding interest,

Mani 18 one of the lslaods of the Samonn
group, dnd tradition asserts that It ls thie
oldest, or rather the first to have been

opilated.  There ure varipus legends of
ow the people went from Munum and set-
il the other Isiands of Bavall, Tutulla
and Upoly. Consequently, belog the recog-
nie®d sent of the anclent klngs, it kas como
to b regarded as the home of the Samvan
afistogeracy. When the Sampan isiands fe-
cepted “one” king. and under the stresa
atid protedtion of forelgn powers agresd
th this unusunl and distasteful form of
government, Manua held aloof, nnd despite
the “treaty” aund the “tlhree great poweirs'
maintained its pesition as an ndépendent
kingdom. It wns over the people of this
klugdom that Margaret Young, in whose

velng commingled the blood of  savige |

kings and the Anglo-Suxons, relgned peace-
fully and prosperously doriog full four
Fears.

Oul{ onve wnrs shoe koown to stnnd upon
her rights, and queén lke hurl definnce ot
the “'great powers,” Wlhen the Land Com-
missfon, sitting in Apin, underiook to
estublish elnlms to property In Manna, she
replied to one of thelr diplommtic dispatehes
that *“Margaret Young I8 Quecn of Mauua,

and she alope has the right to settle the |

disputes of her people. She is in no trenty
with the great powers.  1f one man of the
Intruders sets foot U Manua, let him
understand It is at peril.’

I am told that not one of the members
of the commission éver saw Manna.

Queen Margaret never amarried, and there
srore many marvellous tales woven by the
fertile braln of tourists and writers 1o ace
count for the renson therefor. I retnember
how the Callfornin papers tesmed with fas-
cinating stories of ber last October. In
Apla we vead them greedily aud puassed
them #bout to the nntive ‘''chiefs” and
“taupons,” onr personul  friends, who
found much delght and wonder in them.

One of these stories which enused wo end
of amusement wus to the effect that seversl
wenlthy young Americins were forming a
league to rescue the beautiful Queen of
Manua, who was kept a eapilve ln her own

algeo and woas forbidden to marry her

monan lever, This intter was représented
as beltig a young chief, possessing all the
attrlbotes of nn Adonis. The story van that
the Queen's andfethur wils  Willinm
Yonng, nn English sailor. His vessol was
wrecked on cone of the coral reefs that
abound In the Southern Pocifie. He wuis the
aonly survivor of the ghip's company, and
woa washed ashore nlmost In front of the
King's palace. The first white man the
natives had ever seen, he was looked npon
u= & deity, The King's glater wis preésented
to hlm as a bride, and be setiled down to
the simple life of the natives. In time,
when the ship wrecked siilor had bécome n
grindfather, ‘hr_' took great pride In the Jittle
ohild  who stated wldeeyed ot ull his
ktories of the big world where white men
lred. When ghe gvew 10 girthood, she was
sont to Apla to school, |

The story gots on to relnte how she fell In
love with a young chlef and went home to

“Evetry Instant | Expected My Hanhds

(3ketehed from lfe by a Journal staff artlst),

to Slip as I Swunhg Out High Over the Black Stage

Ghost in
Blggmers.

The New Woman Has [n<
vaded the Realm of the
Spirit World,

New Sort of Spooi; Seen by a
Qalifornia Bridge
Tender.

A Mystic Girl, All in White, ‘Rides
Over a Draw in Ala-
meda

DASHED BY LIKE TAM O' SHANTER.

The Spactrs Disappears Just Whers Years
#go Bold Buccanesrs Buried
Their Stolan Treas-
ura.

Onkiand, Cal., Jap. 158. A ghost In bloome
ers and astride of a spectre Licycle has been
seen by Ralph Hamlln: Humln rtuns the
drawbridge between Alamedn and Bay
Farm Island. He 15 an-old soldler, a mem-
ber of the Grand Army, of the Califomia
‘Hundred, and not & man to run'at shadows.,

For yeurs he and his brother John bave
controlled the movements of tha brilige.
The draw connects the mualnlund of Als-
meda with the island, which is just a speck
of high land, but which is included ‘In the
munlaipality of Alsmeds

The nelghborhood has u somewhat sposky
recorld. Besldes the cases that sre suthentlh
cated In the criminnl history of the State,
there are many storles that hiave come
down by traditdon, apd many & midnight
pearch for burled tressure hes beon made
along these shores. In view of this Msgory
of the ploce It s gquits proper thut such a
ghost &s Mr, Humlin describes be
seen there.

hThin is Hamlin's story of the blbomonsd
ghost:

“You may oall It a ghost or whatever

leape. 1ngun't know whnt you would gﬁ
t when you see o womnuu go over the brifse
in front of you; when you see her fall wnd
g to plck her nup and then find no one there.
You can call 1t what ¥ou pledase, but that is
the way it happencd. Now you can'get your
payehological socteties at work upon it and
gee i they can wivavel It. Then yon can
turn some of your funny fallows loose on it
and have them call It & ‘new woman e,
utrd they ean tnlk abont woman's ts In
glmmnm. and all that kind of stuff, but

ose things don"t change the cold facts.,

“The Incts were very Cold on that night,
tno. It was good and bright that “"ﬂfd
sl Just sz cold as it was bright. I
besn out, giving the bridge & twist for &
schoonur fo et throuph, snd T was n
beck to my bowse, when 1 saw n cn‘.ﬂv!
coming down the read. I did- pot ses 1t
until it wus nlmost on me, aod It went by
&t a_two-minute rate.

“When it went by I saw that It ywas &
woman, aind was dressed o the ular
Alameda cyoling coatume ot Lhe % T
made yvery litle lmpression upon my la_!n%
however. The (hing thut strack me ag pee
cullar was that a woman shoul] be ‘ont
alone so late, and that she shonld be
dressed in a wiil.> ¢ oline guit on such &
cald plght. - We 200 1008 GL _, soae®
heré when the roads are good, buy ..
arc very bad just now, - .

“80 1 watehed her when she went over
the bridge. Just as she had passed over
she secmed to strike a chuckhole or 8 rut,
and down she went. I liustled over the
bridge to see If she was hurt, and when 1
got there no one was In sight anywhors:

“Now that §s all T know about 1t. It gets
lonesoine over here once In a while, nnd we
have had some queer experiences, 1
don’t try to explaln them any more thin 1
try to explain this one. You can exll it a
mahatma, a spirit, 4 plain ghost or an op-
tieal -}iulltlwlutia.hjlmt lrtlﬂ tyu;l E‘lﬁh t.l:liti
won't t with you. But of all the & f
things t'iut I ever saw this was the -
est. We once found old Bam, the elam-
digger, under the bridge with o Hols in his
gkull, just ns_he appeared here one night,
and we have lots of storles of musder and
buried treasure aropmd here, but noaver
heard anything about bloomers or bleycles,
connected with any of them.'

acquilnt her people with her choive, While
thére the King died, anid she was chosen
Queen. Protesting agatnst the honor, she
wag drageed to the royal palace, and there
Imprigoned, not even being allowed to look
upon the faces of her peaple, but dlmnt!nf
from hehind & screpn to her privy council,
To ull those to whom any knowliedge of
Hamonn customs hes come the absurdity of
the glituation I8 apparent, Bot many are
the uninltiated, nnd the slituation énkindled
u glow of modern knlght ervantry within the
breast of Young Americn,

One young man from Massachusetts wrote

to the captain of a salling vessel to know

how muouy gung could be mounted on his

modated.  Another, from Van Buren, Mich,,
snld that he was the gou of wealthy parents
and desired to 1y to the rescue of thig lovely

Queen of Misery, Aunother brave young
man, from Chicago, #ald that he owned &
steam yvacht, and wns only taklug tlme ta
have his vessel's bull coversd with {ron to
verlat the spears and arcows of the firlony
natives. The liutter statement seemed more
than ridienlous, when 1t is considered that
the erack of o Winehester rifle Is a8 famillur
n sound kn the Bamonn forests as It Is in the

forests of Washington State.

shig, and how many mes could be accom-
"

She Looked a_f the World Through Brown S

Queen of Manua.

- (Draws from o photograph by & Joarnel staff erilsth

I
amoan Eyes, but Otherwise Had an English Face”—The Dead
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Swung¢ for Life
High in the Air.
Hanging from a Bell's Clapper

Above the Stage of the Her-
ald Square Theatre.

if Her Hands Had Slipped She
Would Have Been Dashed
~ to Instant Death.

BRAVING FATE IN LIME-LIGHT'S GLARE.

Her Nerva and Mugcle Lasted Just:Long
Enough to Save Her-
self and' the
Play,

“Ring the helll"” ;

A clatter of Tootsteps; a shout of men; n
gliot, ] d

. "Ring the bell!™

ring!"" A ruaning to and fro of many fect.

“Rlng the bell!™ )

*“The cry 1§ taken up by & hundred volces:
“Ring the bell! Ring the belll Ring tie
bell™

Then sudden darkbess, mors trampliog
foet, more running to and fro, und T find
myself orouched In @  corner, shaklog
with excltement and trying (o vain to col-
lect my thovghts. T feel the floor moving
under me, with & romble of wheels. That
wwilul clatter does not stop and the dark-
ness seems to st for nges.

Then soma one touches my arm and whis-
pets In my ear, “There, pick vp your kn-
tern and run—for your lifa, up those stalra
—ujek!” - N f

I lgok down mechanically, and there st
my feet Is a dim Ught As I plek it up
the situntlon all comies back to me It is
the year 1808, I am ndsdn New York, but
in Mearyland; or, rather, I am not In Mary-
Iand, but on the stage of the Herald Square
Theatre, and I pm to make my first leap
Into the drauuitie world

A réd wig 4nd gown fo mateh Mrs. Cars
tér's holt and dress hod been procured,
and It bad Deen urianged that T should re-
fleve Lier for one nlght of the second por-

| tlon of the sceunr.

1 was al the hotlom 6f the belfry. Mrs.
Gprte:' bad disappenred, amid the shouts
nnd applouse of #n [mmense wodlence. The
big belfry in which I sfood was pushed bup-
tidely to the front of ile stage, and the
next mitnte the Hghts were ralsed tery
dizmnly and I was plunging my way up the
stalrease, lantern In hind, trring bard to
think that 1, too, was alilvg sume beloved
oue to I Ve, :

el has to!

A woman's epy:  "The bell shal notd

iled onee! |

ulib the last stalrway, bumping my hend
With great foree ngainst the flooring sbove:
1 remember, too lute, that I was wa
OBhe 3 ey iy hrobblug head—
Stop not for my throbbin el
that bell is phout to toll again. = Ith a
mighty effort 1 spring out and eatech the
clnpper—just fn time, And out I ewing.
Bzh—ali—sh—zh—zh! A sudden awiml
Swishing sound like the bow of dn ovenn
steamer cbtting its way through a moun:
tainous wave. It comes from 6 Torward
et of the stage and starties me so that
alfmoat loge my grip.
The next (nstant, half dend, half aliva,

ment she 18 conduotl
room and congratula

1 am belng burtled down the stairs by Mr. A Sulinn’s Domestic Rallroad.
rushed up the stales and | The fate Sultin of Morooto was connted

t ns 1 slip from the clap-
en I peallse that the act
@ thunder was the applause |8 lovald a
v, the swlshing aonnd

among the lnxurlous mouarehs. He was
good part of the time, and

e fall |had & strongly-reoted objection to by

of the cortain., The stage is light sgain, |carried up and down stairs. S0 & 1

before the curtals, bowin
noil again ber ackoowledgerient o

¢ tumultuous applange, and the next mo- | and wers made (o S-foot lengths. The

me to Hor dressing | was bullt on a geadoal edrve, shd

0g me at the same ig:rrluy-: were beautiful easy cbalrs with

wns bylit from his bed bhamber to the
ground floor, The ralls were 1840eh gang

whesls, convertible into eouches.
track

nge
But I wopldn’t do it again for a million [ Room was left oo either side of the
dollitre; no, for ten mlilion. Once Is enough. for the phsgage of the attenduuts.
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The Blr ‘er Ghost of Alameda, Califorpia. | :
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